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THE SPANISH REVOLUTION. 
( tinued from Page 130 
THEIR PRISON. 

Tue subterranean cells were of 
different depths; those at Zaragoza 
wd Madridjwhich I have seen, though 
not more than from twelve to fifteen 
feet below the level ot the street, were 
damp and loathsome ; nor can I ima- 
gine how any person could possibly 
exist for many days in such dreadful 
Some of them reminded 
me of the Damuses, noticed in my 
letters from Sicily, and used in the 


rece plac les. 


eriminal procedures of that island. 
nderstand, from an eye-witness, who 
visited Valladolid soon after the entry 
of the French there, im 1809, that 
there were three dungeons im the 
Holy Office of that place , above thirty 
feet deep, and that they cou { ‘ 

top. Phis cc 


trivance was, uo doubt, suggested by 


tered only trom. the 
the subterranean vaults of ancient 
Rome, destined for starving the ves- 
tals, who had trausgressed the bar- 
W ho knows, loo, but 
that many of our fellow-creatures have 
it Valladolid ! 


nts of the 


barous vow 


shared similar fate 


It must be confessed, the ag 
Holy Office were uot very particalar 
from whomthey borrowed new modes 
fpunishment; their first obyect seems 
to have been that of never omitting 
ny opportunity of turmenting poor 
human nature, 
rik POPULATION 

l'o trace those causes which lave 
lebased the aristrocracy of Spain, and 
placed many of its members ona level 
with the peasant and soldier, would, 
no doubt, be worthy of the most a 


curate painter of manners, and ex- 


i 
eeedingly useful to a legislator If 
riches, titles, and honours imsure no 
better ipheoritance to their furure pos 
v VII.—N.s, 





sessors, than degeneracy, ignorance, 
and poverty, who would covet either 
ove or the other? It has frequently 
occurred to me, while inhaling the 
dust and heat of the Prado, during the 
broiling autumnal eventngs, which 
have scarcely yet gone by, and mark- 
ing the long train of carriages which 
line its avenues, that if the ancestors 
of those who rode in most of these ve- 
hicles could have foreseen the degrad- 
ed aud etfeminate state of their de- 
scendants, they would have rejected 
ullihe blandishments of fortune, ra- 
ther than accept them on such humi- 
hating conditions. 

The ancestors of another class of 
the great would have still more to 
reproach themselves with, of they 
could have foreseen that fortunes 

gallantry in the field, or 
industry ow would be 
squandered away on opera dancers, 


iin issed bv 


conumerce, 


in brothels, and at the guming table; 
night turned into day ; and tstead of 
that temperance which formed the 
ground-work of thew owu happiness, 
um mdulgence in every excess. A 
third class might well be shocked, 
when they contrasted their own hum- 
ble efloris to aid the people and co- 
munidades of the sixteenth century, 


in Opposing the encroachments of 


despotism, now dancing attendance at 
court, coveting its tinsel honours, and 
ouly ambitious of tilluug their pockets 
with the The fact of 
its beng considered that there are no 


public money 


elemeuts for a chamber of Peers, ren- 
ders it unnecessary for me to say in 
what light the nobility are regarded, 

Priests and lawyers, who compose 
the second class of society im Spain, 
are, by far, the best informed, what- 
ever use they make of learning. It ie 
unnecesssary to say that both exer- 
cise an amazing influence on the con- 
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dition and morals of the people ; the 
former by the example they show, 
aud the precepts they testi; the lat- 
ter by their power of promoting Itt 
yation, and perpetuating the endless 
abuses of law, 
tov 
neembers of thes prolessious, to con 


Unbiappily ithas long 


been @ veueral maxtu wette the 


sider their interests 2s totally d 
of thy yr ye 


istnict 
from those 

As in other comitnies, the merchants 
and tradesmen of Spuurare t) chief 
deposttaries of virtue, ined conscqment- 
ifest 
alike removed from tacdiges 


ly possess thi i lare ! jporel 


ness = 


ist superfluity, this class seems to be 
exerted from the vices of th 
which are above and below ifs lew 
Phas it is,that while those who appear 
Pwor 


to bask iu all the suushine o 


fortane, are reproached for their pr 


rirdolence, meanness, aud « ¥ 
hlier ar | 
to be treacherous, vindictive, jea! ? 
If these renroeches | 

well four lel, they are : 
proving that U 
id poverty produce nearly the sau 

that they are uonatural, it 
would not, [should imagine, rc 


the labourer and the s 
amd fanatwal., 
imyy faut, as 


extreni WwW tty 


ellects : 
jut 
much argument to prove 

| ought to have observed, in allud- 
me to the state of knowledge, that 
considering the obstacles opposed to 
its progress, by the trnumerable de- 
feets of education aud other causes, it 
isastonishing fofind much information 
spread through the inferior classes of 
the people i Spain. It is rather from 
long habits of submission to his spiri 
tual cuide, that the Spanish peasant 


has worn his fetters, than from iat 

rance. | have conversed with many 
who, though scarcely ever out of the 
village which gave them birth, wer 


thoronghly acquainted with the chief 


sources of the wational degradation, 


With a large share of vatutal saga. 
city, MH requires very little time to in 
preve this (ispostitou Cowerres ae quir 
mg corfteet notions of their political 


comfition; hence it ts, that the ‘soldiers 
and sailors of the Peninsula are 
1s well informed 
and France. 


nearly 
se of Mnuland 
There is, however, ano- 


as th 
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ther very extensive class here whichis 
still more enlightened than either of 
the former: Lathide to the 
or Muleteers, of whom there are an 
“pun, owmg to 
and 


ir eros, 


immense number iw 


the waut of roads, mionntamous 
Plus Sa sive 


Fo the “ 


country 
way of men 


tiaature ol ll 


lic mtelhaent 


may te acdeled the €o wlrabonuistas, or 
Smugelers, also a numerous associa. 
tion; who, when reclaimed, and 
brought milo habits of re gular indus 
trv. will bea ereat acquisition to the 


’ 


moral anne privy st il strength of the ua 


mon 

Tn t? common mdercourse of life, 
Spo rils th sexes are polite and 
frien Ty m the extreme; Uns feeling 
towards each other is carried farther 


Then te most co trics, uul seems to 
| divested of all) alfectatic: Phe 
1 und Va ya usted con Dins, saluta- 
tious used) in passing the most perfect 
sfrangers, donbtless, coeval with 
cheistranily : amost amnabole pi twee, 
ard « which ought not therefore to 
vive pla to the frig 1 and selfish 
fortis reigi ourtesy, which are 
s common to “| un is to othe 
‘ uniries 
TRAVELLING 

These who travel through Spain, 
may certainly be plundered of their 
property by the highway robber; 
nd, as tn some instances, assassinated 


also; but any one 
uuntry, 
bear te 


tion the int 


i quaimted with 
will agree with me ta 
1v to the 


TEEN p ose on 


Tinis « 
stin little disposi- 


travellers, 


‘ iveravate that Imposition by insult 
unl fea ify, the inseparable elfect 
OF inayat Che foregoing fact 1s 
lughly howourable to the Spanish 
character, and the more remarkable 


To try reduced to the last stage 
! lives TTL poverty ; excuses, 
Which, bad as they are, cannot be 
pleaded many other country of Mu 
rope, to umcequal extent For so vreat 
is the dearth of accommodation on 
many of the Spanish roa Is, that ot ts 
is vet advisable for travellers to carry 


ill their resources with them, evea to 
ibed mi Osteria, 


or sleet pies plac e, 


ut night, you may 


when, on re 
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ask for all the bill of fare, the answer 
is, generally, a shrug cf the shoul 
“no hay nada’ there js 
if sour inquiries be push | 
somewhat further, and it is asked 


der, with, 
nothing 5 
. 
“what have you got?” they coolly 
reply, “ lo que usted trarya,” what 
ever vou have brought! The mode 
of supplping the wants of travellers in 
Spain, Ist ither too patriare hal for the 
taste of moderu tourists; the arrival 
of the Arrieros, and 


compauicus, is usually followed by a 


their trave hug 


species of market, held before the 


door of the tan Co mend matters, 
oue is rel ito the necessity of be- 
pevnite his vu cook and butl 


liiere is, howe r, a Compensation in 
the muleteers, who 








frati ty humour, passing 
olf eve mconventouce om the true 
spirttol praction! pli osoplhry. It not 
nufrequently hay pens that or of 
im places himself on a berch, with 
Sututar, aud couthunes to touch it 
iosome notional soug, till 5 
tiinotl { \ thousand recolle ‘ 
e aw t Py tis yreeable s 
prise, oF W hb the charm ws greatly 
i zh ed, af tl nmioot liappen to 
Hitgaimnate the beautiul and uncloud 
ed azirine t Spanish shy, in autumn, 


Lu excessive attachment to titles, 


ThobDvits, Crusses, stars, armorial beaut 
mgs, and all the other appendages of 


feudal tnstitutions, formed a ¢ vlispicu 


ous trattin the Spanish character, pre 
vious to the late change, and ts still 
clicerished by inbers, who have beeu 


brought up an t fatal belief, that the 
honours or rewards earned threchun 
dred vears ago, are a sufficient excuse 
for their own sloth and anactivity. 
Uhe proofs of this anxiety to derive 
importance trom incestry, are most 
couspicuous in Biscay, Asturias, and 
Navarre, where every one tavs claim 
to nobility, and the very cottage duors 
ive surmounted wath an immense es 
cutcheon, to ornament which, the 
Whole animal and vegetable world has 
heen put ti requisition. 


The lovers of heraldry would do 
we tu vi 


tthuse provinces, in which 
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a wide field is open to their researches: 
there never was such an abuudaot 
display of gules awd quartering, liess 
rampant and couchaat, tygers, cals, 
dogs, hawks, pigeons, &c. &c. The 
chief difficulty | found, was i ascer- 
tainiwg what th animals were meant 
to represent; it frequently oc curred 
to me that, if interrogated, the artists 
would, themselves, be somewhat at a 
loss on this subject. 

With respect to the rage for nobi- 
lity, it was so great some years ago, 
that according to the calculation of La 
Borde, made in 17388, all the families 
in Biscay and Asturias, considered 
themselves as possessing noble blood: 
in the first named province, there 
were 116,010 titles, amongst a popu. 
lation of 508,000 souls; while Asturias 
boasted vo less than 114,740, out of 
347,766, its total uumber of inhabi- 
tants. It should be observed that titles 
were formerly to be bought here, as 
in Italy and Germaoy. The same 
writer estimated that there were 119 
Grandees, 535 Counts, Marquesses, 
aml Viscounts, making a total of 
175,710 wobles. ‘The number of titles 
has becu greatly merease al during the 
reigns of Charles LV., and Ferdinand, 

Phe scandalous prostitutwou of ho- 
nours and rewards, during the last 
forty vears, this country, by which 
riches and titles have been almost 
exclusively reserved for the most pro- 
Higate and corrupt of the nation, is of 
iiself a sufficieut reasou for the con- 
tempt mito which titles and decora- 
tions have fallen hese, like laws, 
become ridiculous or contemptible, 
when unnecessarily multiplied; their 
number, and the facility of obtaming 
them in this country, have produced 
those very etlects; while the extreme 
poverty into w lich some of the high- 
est nobility have fallen, from various 
causes, renders their titles only an ad- 
ditional source of aunkappiness. The 
nobility of Spsin w ould act wisely, by 
hearimg in mind a truth, which is too 
generally disregarded: that the titles 
are respectable only when accompa- 
wied by probity and virtue. 

The examples shown by the heroes 
of La Isla, in su peremptorily rejecting 
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the honours offered to them, has had 
a most salutary eflect on the public. 
The crosses and ribbons bestowed in 
former reigns, have now been thrown 
aside for the national cockade, com- 
posed of green and white, adopted at 
San Fernando, The patriots are also 


said to have formed the resolution of 


not accepting any more external 
bidges of honour, exc pt those con 
ferred by the representatives of the 
people, in the form of thanks; this 
determination is worthy of freemen, 


who have acquired distinet notions of 


the dignity of their nature 
Io he cor ie 


ON AUTOGRAPHS. 


Mr. D'iseacns, mm his late work has 
Paper under this title 
ite thee 


ters 


an tnteresting 
in which he declares his behef 
doctrine that men’s 
tempers may be traced in their hand- 


chara mal 


writing. tle says 

“1 am intimately acquainted with 
the hand writtags of five qreat 
poets.— The first in carly life acquired 
among Scottish advocates hand-writ- 


if our 


ing which cannot be distinguished 
from that of his ordinary brothe: 


the sec ond, educated in prubolac scho rts, 
where writing isshamefully neglected, 
composes hissublime or sportive verses 
in a school boy's ragged scrawl, as if 


he had nevet finished lis tasks with 
the writing-master; the third writes 
Jus highly the 


common hand of a merchant's clerk, 


wrought poetry in 


commercial avocations ; 
that finished neat- 
while 


from early 
the 
ness, which polishes his verses ; 
full mind, 


not m the habit of eorrection or altera- 


fourth has all 
the fifth is a specunen of a 
thon ; so that le appears to be print 
ing down his thoughts, without a so 
iitary erasure The 
the first and third poets, not indicative 
of their character, we have accounted 
for 


mens of characteristic autographers.” 


hand-writiug of 


the others are admirable speci- 


le rhaps some of our readers may 
like to be told that Mr. D'Israch al- 
ludes to Sir W. Scott, Lord Byron, 
togers, Campbell, and Southey, We 
mav be allowed to add 1] vugraph 


he Spanish Revalutron.—On Lutographs 


























respecting the penmauslip of some of 
our contemporaries, 
W ordsworth's handwriting is clumsy, 
more unequal 
than any great man’s autograph we 
have ever happened to see. Cole- 
ridge’s is a beautiful but very quaint 


distingutshed 


strong, and unequal 


and eccentric one: it is more like 
“The Ancient Martiner” than “Ge. 
nevive’—and not in the least like 


“The Friend.” Mr.Crabbe writes like 
an elegant woman, every dot marked, 
but the lines flowing and 
formed. One, to look at 
rather suspect him of asoft seutimenta 
novel than of * 
or “Peter Grimes.’ 
writesas if he wrote ay 
astick dipped in ink 


sweetly 
it, would 


Sir Lustace Grey,’ 
Mr Jeffrey 


vost time with 


never Was such 


Vet 


a hideous unintelligible scrawl 
there is a power and vivacity about 
not unlike the man. [tts quick, care 
less, and inaccurate to the last degree, 
the hand-writing of a Reviewer—not 
of anauthor. Mr. Gifford, again, bas 
the slow f 


commentator 


distinet formal fingers of a 
yet his hand writmy 


a striking one too in some partieutars 


Lhe go's autogr y h seems os of it h 
never been designed but for paimful 
chroniclering of small beer, Tt os still, 
rigid, scraggy—he could no m 


execute a tlourish than a hexameter— 
but thon the withor of the * Queens 
Wake’ taught himsclf to write fi 


muttation of printed books at twenty 
Allan ¢ gham 


writes a good running well-fashioved 


vears of uni 


ave 


tasteful eve, conversant 


hand—his 


with the finest forms of art, has ¢ 


bled him to sink the  stone-mason.® 
Mr. Wreanghain'’s hand-writing ha 
the accurate and beautiful precis 

of his classical stvle. Theodore Hook 


writes as if hehad penned billets-doux 


rather than comedies, Mr. Canning 


penmanship has all the chasteness, 
and at the same time all the nervous 
weight of his mind But there is not 
the least of his ornamental rhetor 

im itsturns. Mr Peele writesa sober 


a trneChrist church 
hand-writing ts very 


scholarlike h md 
fist Cobbett’s 


Iwas ems ye 


Mr Chantrey in the carlie: foraut 








sHOime of 
raries, 
lumsy, 
nequal 
phy we 
Cole- 
quaint 
rt like 
* Ge. 
t like 
es bike 
arked, 
weetly 
would 
mental 
rey,” 
leffrey 
e with 


is such 


Vet 


wut it 





like Broug 
hairstroke, avd the pen not quite so 
decently made. Old Heurvy M’ Kenzie 
still writes at if he were under five and 
thirty, we mean as to the ease and firm 

ness of the hand---the shapes are not 
like the author of Julia de Roubigne, 
but the Exchequer attorney. Mi 

Millman possesses a hand writing of 
the most elaborate elegance—there ts 
something stately in his very commas, 
and his capitals have a vorgeousness 
that looks almost sublime. 

for there is noend to 
Brewster 


chanrs, only thicker in the 


To conclhude 
this sort of thing Dr. 
scratches, as if with a hen’s foot, his 
polishe d sentences, so full of scientific 
precision in thet composition. Mr. 
Leslie writes as if he were a duck 
spluttering outofa dubble- Dr. Chal- 
mers as if he were a madman—and 
Mr. Terry so perfectly hke Sir Walter 
Scott, that we h wve often heard neither 
of them ever durst swear to his signa- 
ture without mentioning that circum- 
stance. —From our living Poets D'Is- 
raeli passes to our dead k nys 

© Ody s, tn one 


f his curious notes, 


was strack by the distinetness of cha 
racter in the hand writings of several 
of our kings. He g 
further than the mere fact, and did 
not extend his wea tothe art of judg 
meg of the itural character by the 


observed nothis 


writing, Oldys has described these 
hand writings with the utmost cor 
veritied I 
shall add a few comments 

“¢(leory the Eighth wrote astrong 


hand, but as af he had seldom a good 


rectness, as | have often 


pen.” The vehemence of his character 
: bold, 


ommanding, | have no 


conveyed ttselfinto his writing 
hasty, and « 
doubt the 


premacy and its triumphant destroyer 


issertor of the Pope's su 


split many a good quill 
“* Kdward the Sixth wrote 
legible hand.’—We have this promis 


lary, written by 


1 fair 


me youn prince's ‘ 


his own hand; 1 


Vall respects he was 
an assiduous pupil, and he had scarcely 


fearntto write and to reign when we 
Jost him. 

“* Queen Ehizabeth writ an upright 
hand, bkhe th 


bastard Italian. = She 
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was tdeed a most elegant caligrapher, 
whom Roger Ascham had taught all 
the elegancies of the pen. The French 
eJitor of the little autographical work 
1 have noticed has given the auto- 
graphof her name, which she usually 
wrevte ia a verv large tall characte r, 
and painfully elaborate. He accome 
prnies it with one of the Scottish 
Marv, who at times wrote elevant- 
ly, though usually in uneven lines; 
when in haste and distress of mind, 
in several letters during her imprison- 
ment which | have read, much the 
contrary. ‘The French editor makes 
this observation :—* Who could be- 
lieve that these writings are of the 
same epoch ? Ihe tirst denotes aspe- 
rity and ostentation; the second in- 
dicates simplicity, softness, and noble- 
ness, The one is that of Elizabeth 
Queen of England; the other that of 
her cousin, Mary Stuart. ‘The differ- 
ence of these two hand-writings an- 
swers most evidently to that of their 
characters.’ 

«* James the First wrote a poor 
ungainly character, all awry, and not 
in a straivht line James certainly 
wrote a slovenly scrawl, strongly in- 
dicative of that personal negligence 
which he carried into all the litth 
things of life; and Buchanan, who 
had made him an excellent 
mav receive the disgrace of his pupil's 
ugly seribble, which sprawls about 
his careless and melegant letters. 

** Charles the First wrote a poor 


scholar, 


fair opeu [talicn-hand, and more cor- 
rectly, perhaps, than 
Charles was the first of 


ny prince we 
ever had.’ 
our monarchs who intended to have 
domiciliated taste in the kingdom, and 
it might have been conjectured from 
this unfortunate prince, who so finely 
discriminated the manners of the dif 
ferent painters, which are in fact thet: 
hand-writings, that he would not iiave 
been isensible to the elegancies of 
the pen. 

*“* Charles the Second wrote a little 
fair running hand, as if he wrote im 
haste, or uneasy till he had done.’ 
Such was the writing to have been 
expected from this illustrious vaga- 
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bond, who had much to write, often 
yet 


in odd situations, and could never 
rid of his natural restlessness and vi- 
VacilVe 
“* James the 
fau It is characterised by Sits 
phlegmatic lemper, as an exact de- 
omel the 
of business genius of the writer, 
“ «Queen Aun wrote a 


Second writ a laree 


hand, 
tuatter 


tailer of occurrences, 


fair round 


hand; that is the writing she bad 
been taught by her master, probally 
without suy alteration of manner na 
turally sugested by herself, the co 


prying haud of a common character 
Jo these i few 


also we shall make 


adkditious. Creorge the First signed bits 
name wa high, stil, ungamly style. 
(george the Second even wors S 
usis, and feebler. The late Au 

wrole a tine and free, though old- 
fasuionwed hand. It was just what 
miulil hav been expects | from: 

ftenipes and = character—extren y 
plain—extremeiy unifor coniplete 
ly the bean! werittig « t high bore 

venthiman, cestitute of t siteht 
est aflectation. Of his proseut Ma- 


jestves performance we hay 


happened to see more than some 


neluves. Lhere is not a man tu tle 


island that could make such a « ipital 
ts. bite 


tleu as 


whole George is wrt 


uf without biftiuag the pen the letters 
swall, round, distinet, and beautiful 
sun the highest degree. lhe Rous not 


qpuile eq il to the Gi. but stell boldly 
done and beautifultoo. ‘There 


the 
race lal, 


mahout 


whole effect somethouy emincutly 


COTM posed, head per babce ry 


and that, compared with the hideous 


ravamutlin Napolron of the late Lime 
peror of VPrance, shewws the most 
sinshinyg manner what a dpilerence 
there ts Dbeiweou the uucasy strui of 
bhuserper, and tie culuaa tuajesty of 
bora Wa 


A FEW THOULGUTS Oh I 
SIONAL SMALL-TALK, 


LtOFES 


Parke is somethig particularly 


piquant inthe ill-talh ol 
| 


wcutlenven 
the medical protes i 1 wel 


On A utograpis. — Thoughts on Professional Small. Tals 








collect the conversation of two young 


surgeons, who were sitting ino th 
next box to me in a coflee-house near 


Great Mariborough-street. “Ob, by 


the bre, Jenkins, E got the finest sub- 
ject vestecday you ever saw,— Ay! 
where dul vou get it ? “From 
Trance, to be sure, aud never saw a 


fellow so veatly packed ; by Jove, lie 
“What was 
“Oh, the fellow who 


was as roumlas a ball 
the damage? 


oni ha me, sard a bl would send hin 
back the hamper tall of beef, he 
should be satisfied; so J sent lum a 
traitle “*flave you anv part to 
spare ? (bliaiter a wr ¢ j 
“Voi, vou may heave nib reasona 
le ‘Vreell, then, wext week; hut 
fat preseut Thay rvery pretty 
wall s ct “What dul vou 
‘ t iwesi ees ale deeds, boat 
the encsed wooded goulleed the 
oe ite " t out o pornt, to 
mohke a ‘ : rey But cud 
] byvono. ei t lir —'s? 


cilow Thal was 


| ' \ rureerng 
his ra ’ wer \iell, he was ae 
y i i wit 
\ vil | We vot i ) 
lesv ¢ ow is a | ity 
sti mr ¢ m ml, AS San say it 
s py ,u llow ful wont 
you have some more pot? Waiter, 
a f ? f) the fellow hfied 
up dias arm and threw at twice across 
hos breast Lhe pups were all de. 
tour Trisha Or Reriiy— 
sou know GO Retlly, who nearly g 
milo w scrape Ww the cracking the crown 
Ol tile sexXtou al St. Vem (Rei 
lv, wl was standing Oy with a stout 
bowed ts tis haud, wo sooner saw this 
nol than not quite underst nding 
the ath, and fearmg that the iellow 
Was i coumog to lite aya, be 
cought baa a thwack on the sace 
Lines ive » Whitels tn e the cerebellum 
ring ayam * ts thle s vou to waik ¢ 
erweed = Paddy—thwack- —* and shall 
pustice be defaled thwackh—‘ and 
shalll be chated out of ms shaving 
° ; = 7% ad 
‘ ni wh ft shaving a 
A 4 ou evi } wn 








young 
in the 
xe lear 
Oh, by 
st sub- 
“Ay! 
From 
Sawa 
ve, lie 
if was 
WV who 
i lain 
el, he 


lama 








Th 


ma thts 





money ?*—thwack—* By Jasus I've 
floored him !'—“ Capital!" cried Jen- 
kins, “ I wish [had been there. But 
have you heard of Astley Cooper's 
operation ?”—-«* No, What was it 2” — 
“Why, he wiped offa child’s leg in 
thirtv-eight seconds anda half; the 
child dint know what he was about, 
and only asked what was tickling it 
so.” —* Clever that, by 
hear who is likely to get St. Thomas's” 
—“ Whiv some sav Dr. A 
say Dr. B.. 


subsertbed for thirty new 


Jove. Do vou 


wu) some 
{know B's friends have 
yovernors 
un the new 


Ilave you s tournuimuet ?’ 


“No, but Uot it's clever; what 


do you think of the Moxa?” ee A 


leal of buwabug © J lave vou " 
small skull?”-—“ Yes, Uwe two, 

“Will wou lend me one? * Oh, 
certaiulv."—*“* By the bye, where d 
you cet vout knives from ?”—* From 
Mili kin’s’—@ And vour books?"—* | 


Uwavs gotoC 
whit, whill,) | think you hav'nt 


changed your dissecting ¢ vat, heave 
you ? “foush, baush! the peopl 
bout you will leer—they all think 
now that it’s the woodcock, a ttl 
too gamy, in the next box This was 


quite sutiicient for me: Lt had been for 
i strange Th ' 
but [liad had it to the account 
woodcock No sooner, how 
I discover the true 
throwing down my 


some tine uvare of sa 
of the 
ver, did 
it, than 


money and sez 


ortgin of 


ing my hat, | hastily sought the opeu 
alr 
I was once a good deal amused witl 
hearing the chit-chat of two vou 
gentlemen of the long robe. Lhad asort 
f cousin seven times removed, who 
urt inthe Midale 
w ! he could pl \ 
( violin beautifully : but as for 
\ ke \, ind Stl hh ] orl 
he troubled them not. Well, Sir, I 


casionally visited) my 


sedlto reside ina ¢ 


remple 
md Selder 


young rela. 
ton, and by his kind offices with th 


| lds the key 


very precise lady whol 
was ad 
walk in 
l had seated my- 
self, one Warm summer's evening, 
ue of the beaches at the back 


yf the 
western when 


the Pemple gardens, | 
mitted whenever LT chose to 
that green retreat. 


on 


two learned 


lcove 
ilcove, 





on Professional Snall- Talk. 


199 


young friends meeting at the entrance 
and adjourning into the arbour, | had 
the good fortune to be an auditor of 

~« VV hat, 
Why didn't 
know vou were back from sessions— 
tlow did vou get on ?’—* Infernally, 
infernally! Only got four 


tickets* at — a single prose- 


dialogue 
Stvles, my good fellow ' 


the following 


soup 
, and 
ution at ——-. 


‘ Do you know of a 
pair of skv-parlours to let, for, by 
heavens, [ shall be ruined '"—“W hat 
you are determined then to rzse in 
your profession ! ha, ha, not so bad 

“Why you see, my dear Vidian, I 
don’t make quite enough to pay Dan- 
vy for dressing my wig, “which ts 
But come—let's 
(Here the learned gentle- 


F 
mselves.) “ By the bye, 


rather distressing. 
sit down 
cseated th 
vies, have you heard of Gillebrand’s 
yistuit ? ll owing to bad spelling. 
lle putan s too much in the plaintifi's 
name, which that unfortu- 
ahout one hundred 
Good fun that 


Ciillebrand argued, that it was idem 


st 


has cost 
uate gentleman 


{ 


i! tweouty pounds, 


s but the judce would not be 
eve lim 
\ t ever must he dwell 
lu the spirit of that spell 


ut come cheer up, my vood fellow, 

d shew that you have some of * the 
bluod of the Styles’? 10 velus. 
I dare say if you can't get upon the 
Bench, you may get into it—Not so 
bad, eh? ~Oh, you have beard the 
new anecdote of Mr. Justice Spark, 


your 


wii is tlving about the ‘Te miyple? 
told itanvself to nine men this morn 

You must Know that when the 
learned Judge was on bis last cireuit, 


rtunate dog was tried betore 


him for some offence that was not 
cay tal; however, as soon as the yury 


had broneht in thei verdict, Rhada- 


manthus serzed hold of the black « ip, 


milwas pulling it over lis terrnih 
> Up ry. i " ; 
' ts 
i l towne ims, Xe it 
ssi 

Phe genea ical tree of this noble 
ily may Le see ully set oulin t se 

d volume of Blackstunes Comm 


Pov 


brows, when the officer of the court 


mtertered, * My lord! the 


my lord! 


offence isn't acapital one.” * Oh yes 
} 


very true,’ said his lordship, * but-— 
but—vou know, it’s a good thing to 
terrify the hittle Very 
ingenious that of his loedship.—But 
why don’t you laugh, Styles?” 

fact, my dear Vidian, Lam not alto- 


prisoner a 


getherina laughing mood. Phere ts 
> cursed fellow of a tailor in New 
Bond Street, who threatens to matn- 
tain assumpsit agamst me for goods 
sold and delivers thea tl stable 
keeper im ( rey -Street prescuted move 
thre ther day witha Dechirat im 
\s ch | tin t tlam | u" with 
the lure ¢ fiity bt ses, fill res, 
fiity stauhopes, itty tiburyvs, and 
fitty denuets ind to crown all, a 
well-dressed man who resides nC han- 
cery -lane has weave L preset t « l 
whieh you and | kuow by the acane 
‘ Spe il origmal Oh what a 
«1 ilivgol was ito give those bilis to 
that rascal Samuel! Uleigh ol! all my 
perambuiatious are vow continued ft 
this lawyers p wdise. [| hav ustruct 
ed the angel at the gate stoutly to 

is viii baes tu I] stuspo s 
st neers, which she promise mit 


«| »retily sorry, Styles, that Lean't 
’ mmodate you with a hundred or 
two, or any fractional part thereof; 
for though my grandfather «1 th 
t mit of the vear, yet l pie d 
, uw descente. Walter, iknow 
is hewou tail, secmned nforman done, 
] i fiiius pram nat ltotell 
you the truth, Lam somewlt itl 
s llows myself. I co ss To heey ot 
late been studying th } tor 
‘ a it , wi th ay stomet 
' re mend teExce trig = i 
have been my pr fessional ' fr 
my l rs of relaxat De ‘ 
co wting the verb i tl 
passive, to be dunned--L am dunned, 
} was Tr I stall be da | 
" ! it to tit fut os 4 
1 ray i! ” t ! 
public—good number to-might—that's 
a entieurm b WwW Uliats 





hiouy his on Pi fessivnal Sital 















Lialk. 
tuto Surrey Here the tw friends 
brushing hastily past me,called a boat 
tick 
the stranves 


and as the was high, ihey easily 
all the w hil 
pid strides. Poor 
Styles sat dejected in the > but 
Vidian politely bowea, and “™ hoped 
he should be better 


the 


got ito i 


approar hing with 

boat 
inal 

quan 1 wel 


venutleman 





mar TIChness 


munications ofa couple of merchants 
“Cottons look livel “Ves, but 
sii ire ve k * Pray do you 
hold m i” i) ! storm 
last meht—Poor I | nder 
Wrote last wee L met him 
th mh F a w-V¥cry 1 e 
i pp test might rt win 

Dy the way lias ou heard that k 

has been t vy hites lately 2 “ Ves, 
I fear be will be illustrated by the 


sary ti hh | seut ie thou th Li 
terary, Which ts ¢ ul y Fetus 
il ! routs, corverzat ies, balls, 
dd fea-CPrinkiigs, an elil § 
p l eriey ul t hot ' m 
cuil i this branch of the art, which 
is venerally thought to exist Phere 
ertal f of names and plurases 
Which may be eternally varied, at 


from which elegant literary conversa- 


tious may be tramed. For the benefit 
of my readers, T shall present them 
with a catal the materials 
wi I ce u « for nv ow vt 
Poets novels ( t magiuation 
st et ' ‘ \ ' ' s mts le 
t hia Waverley beauty- 
I tictlape iit attractive 
nant lecunt l a Byron 
er—pa | vl sentiment. 
> ‘ ity Voetness Dhivrsa Ha 
| enchantng VC] Ve 
} + ¢ ved perve 
s { S|? ‘OUTS 
I s—poelical yo 
5 ' " miZa ribbk 
bane liss \usti 
Cay Wentworth -Cla Per 
SIC Liliza Rivers—hateful voung 
quite diller with you- 

















Thoughts mi Pr fession 


—Italy—scenes of antiquity—associa- 
tions—C icero—“ Suuny llorence’—— 
Rossini — Di tanti_ palpiti—ah! — 
Scotch airs—Burns— Allan Cunning- 
ham—magazines— New Monthly— 
excellent —wit—polit« ness — fancy — 
dept h superior—Quarterly — Edin 
burgh—Madame de Stael—arm— 
beauty—eyes. 

Such are the subjects upon which 
[usually attempt to ring the changes, 
when my fair nymph is unfortunate 
enough to be introduced to me ata 
ball; and here let me 
very great advantage at such places. 
According to the modern fashion, you 
are compelled to change your partner 
every quadrille, so that you may re- 
peat what you have already said to the 
former lady. observing whether she ts 
sufficiently distant not to hear you. At 
a dinner-party you can seldom repeat 
yourself thus. But as, in case I pro- 
ceed, there may be considerable dan- 


mention one 


ger of my playing the same trick with 
the reader, | shail inake a timely re- 
treat, and bid him farewell! 





AUBURN. 


read of many 
i 


[ wave heard and 
great names, have worshipped ar 
envied them; vet, jt must be owned, 
with more feelings of selfishness and 
ambition, than of admiration and re- 
gard. Statesmen and scholars, in for 
tune and in adversity, tn trying and 
m emiment st tions of lile, have passe d 


in the murror of history before me 


they have excited much emulation, 
but little tenderness Ihe memory of 
1 man ofthe world, however renown- 
ed he may have been, is a mere ab- 
straction, associated with deeds and 
events as unsubstantial and invisible, 
When ouce over, asthe names to which 
they are attached. The author of this 
law, or of that theory, has no farther 
grasp on our sympathies, than as we 
are acquainted with the scope and 
matter of these ideal productions 
And even then they act so generally, 
and on such multitudes, that we feel 
bound to bestow on them a mite of 


’ Vii ‘ 


! Small-Tatk. 
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consideration. Real fame or existence 
inthe thoughts of posterity is not 
meted in proportion to superiority of 
genius or exertion, but by the 
associations which call up and hal- 
low a name;—‘the local habitation 
ud the name” is every thing, and this 
is acquired by chance as much as by 
merit, . 

Che paramount association is cer- 
tainly that of having been attached to 
4 particular and exclusive spot of 
Over field and forest, and the 
beauties of landscape, we seek for a 
» join with them—we look for 
the genius loci, the genius of the place; 


earth, 
name ti 


iid there is a vou im the prospect, a 
vacuity in the contemplation, when 
we Cannot conjure up some proud ti- 
tle of ancient race, or earned renown, 
io be the animating spirit of the scene, 
We experience a contrary wish, yet 
corroborative of the same principle, 
over the pages of liistory or memoir— 
the names are presented to us, and we 
must coujure up the scenes they have 
mingled in, But here the just course 
is inverted—too much is required of 
the imagination, whose province, in 
bestowing real pleasure, is more to 
embellish than to create. 

It is this want of link with the soil, 
of attachment to a particular spot, 
which gives the life of a metropolitan 
that ideal imsiguificauce so happily 
embodied in the term Cockne y- 

Above all poets Goldsmith was least 
qualified to have been the inhabitant 
ofa great city, and to become identifi- 
ed with it, he should have dwelt in the 
ruralscenes which he has so beautifully 
described, and sported his peach co- 
loured coat at the village church. But 
Ins evil fortune bas banded bim down 
to us, misplaced by the side of that gi- 
antof words—Jolhuson, held up mere- 
ly as afoilto him--an object of laugh- 
ter and pity. And although the situa- 
tion shews his simplicity of geniusand 
heart in the strongest and most amia- 
ble light, yet itis painful to contem- 
plate the poet of “The Liermit” as 
poor Goldy in the pages of Boswell. 
His epitaph too in Westminster Ab- 
bey, beantiful ae it is, is false in the 


‘ 





202 


chief point—the place of his birth. 
Fernes or Falla ° 
but at 


lle was not born at 


ccording to the monument, 


Plphin, io the ¢ ity of Roscommon, 
But itis not at his birth-place or fis 
tomb thaf the name of the poet is! ld 
most sacred. Llis memory has found, 
L dare say,a more grateful shrine, ina 
rift ‘ he | ure ed with 
his trother “ ho oh ' | ntiy 
mentious in his works with affection 
nd regret, and from wil — 2B 
more thany ible. het t s ‘ 
of his ** Diese 1 \ f 
\l ttl milesfrom Bally mal " 
iver nira \v itl sister | Ly 
diom, i th mm siou and wi on ! 
Aub » SO }! their jer ent 
possessor, Captain Hogan. TI sh 
the tuast mad Improvement thus 
pentiom we now a beaut s Re 
th hsome fifteen years since, it 
presented a vers bare and unpoety | 
spect his, however, was owing 
to a caus which serves stronely to 
corroborate the assertion, that kd 
mith hia lihis Scone) view whe hit 
wrote his poem The thei possess 
Cx ral Napier, turned all his tenants 
out of the farms, that he miayht 


them in bis owa private 
Litthton, the mansion of the 
General, stands not far off a complete 
the lating sprit da 
lilapidated, and 


ted by the 


converted into a barrack 


emblem of desc 


poet, 


Phe chet yect of attraction is Lis 
hov, om the parsonage house ol 
Hleury Csoldsmith, that brother 1 
Whom the poet dedicated his “Tra 


vi fF. rad who ws represented as the 
vi uc | stor, 
* Passimyg cich on forty ou 1 year 


When - was i the country, the 
lower cl bers were inhabited by 
pres 1 si )) melsoatae ! ng 
rooms by vats. Captain Hogan, how 
ever, las, | belies wot if u ito 
hits | SSU ysl = 1 lias f cours » im 
prov Pats concent ' 


Though 


dispute the wWentitv of 


t first strongly mel 
Auburn, Ls 
hov House overcame my si ruples. As 
{ clambered over the rotts gute, and 
crossed the 


valawoor int 


rass 





Aubu 





va. 
the tide of association became tog 
strong for casuistry: here the poet 


wrote, and here his 
{ 


thoughts toncly recurred, when com 


dweit mad 


posing his “ Traveller,” in a foreign 
land. Youd was the decent church, 
that litera . yppped the neichbo 
ing Will.” Before me lay the little hill 
olin krue, iwi hed clares, in 
in ove of huis letters, he bad rather sit 
with a book mh 


s hand, than mingle 


in st assemblies. Aud, 
" " sturtiingly true, beneath my 
ft \ 
\ ¢ < st, where é t he 
A 
\ ia A garden lower 


Ife could not be 


\ parting from th 


more exact Lhe stubborn currant 
busi its its head above the rank 
rrass, aud the proud hollyhock tlaunts 
where ots suters of the thower-knot 


ire no more 


In the muddle of the village stands 
the old “hawthorn tree,” built w 
with masonry, to distiovuish and pre 
serve it: oat as old and stunted, ai 
sutlers much from the depredations 
f post haise travellers, wl rene 
rally stop to procur itwiy Opy sit 
to itus the villave ale-house, over tl 
door of which swings “ ‘The Three 


lolly Pizeons Within, every thing 





is arranged accordmg to the letter 

** The white-wash’d wall, the r y 
mae 

The vai ‘ that « k*d be { 
the door 

he chest coutrived a rle debt t 

pay 
\! by wight, a chest ot drawers by 
day ; 

Phere in his y ma ou shill'd te 

I t 
I “ les, the royal game 
ofg t ‘ 

Capta Hlogan, Thave heard, f 
yreat diff Otanmnung * ' 
twels r\ by cs ta riyetla | ° 
chased them at some London book 


stall, to ad ithe white w 
lour of the * Three Jolly 
However laudable this may be, t 

thing shook my faith in the reality ol 


Aubur | | is (cf s exactues 





1@ tog 
e poet 
e his 
1 com 


orely 
vn 


' 


hurch, 
botr. 
tle hill 
res, in 
her sit 
DIN gle 

\ud 


ith my 


pot be 
rrant 

rank 
launts 


r-knot 


stams 


rene 

eril 
lhree 
thing 

ter 
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which had the disagreeable air of 
being got up for the occasion 

The last object of pilgrimage is tlhe 
quondam habitation of the sclwol- 
master, 


“The blossom'd furze,unprofitably g 


It is surrounded with fragrant proots 
of its identity in 


T 1e pictures placeal rornamentanduse 


Llere is to een the chair of the poet, 
which fell to the hands of its pre- 
. t possess t ti wreck f the 
" s ’ ; they have frequent 
I ref { larg offers of purchase 
but mos L dare Say for the sake of 


uirtbutions from the cu- 


rious, than trom any reverence tor 
the bard. The chair is of oak, with 
back and seat of cane, which pre 
lauded all hopes of a seeret drawer, 


hike that lately discovered in Gay's, 


fear of its bemmg worn out 
by the d it earnestness of sitters— 


a wear and tear that Geotlrey Cray- 


ou so humorously deseribes s th 
cocks and hens hare usurped undis 
puted possession of it, and protest 
th t ly tyraitisd il iltempts 
tox nt 1, or to seat oucself, 
})} ‘ troversy conceruing the 
entity of this Auburn was formerly 
st a eme of discussion among 
the learned of the neighbourhood, 
lat st e the pros aud cons have been 


ill ascertained, the argument has dred 
Its al 
between the local history 


Auburn 


he exactness with wii 


iway ttors plead the singular 


ivrecineut 


of the place and the of ¢] 
poet, au 
the scenery of the one answers to t} 
others lo 


opposed the mention of the 


dese ription of the 


' 
dlls is 


nizhtio- 


had made ;” 
there being no such bird im the wland 
Che objection is slighted on the other 
hand, by coustdering the passage as 
besides, say 


Irish ou hit 
hinted, how 


a There poet heence 


they, “ the robin is thre 


luvale. And if it be 
Unlikely it was that Goldsuuth should 





of Margaret Lindsa 283 


absent, the rejoiner is always, “ Pray* 
Sir, was Milton iu hell when be built 
Pandemonium ¢ 

Ihe line is naturally drawn be 
tween :—there can be no doubt that 


the poct tended England by 


—*‘< the land to hast’ning ills a prey, 

Where wealth accumulates, and men 
ac ay vi 

But it is very natural to suppose, that 

at the same time his imagination had 

in view the scenes of his youth, which 

gives such strong features of resem- 


blance to the pieture 


el 


TRIALS OF MARGARET 


LYNDSAY. 


THE 


A sae ander the above title, from 
the pen of the author of Lignts and 
Shadows of Scottish Life(Mr. Wilson, 
we believe) from, which we made 
some extracts at the time of its ap- 
pearance, bas been recently | iblished. 
It abounds in those powerful appeals 
to the feelings, and with that tone of 
religious seotiment, which distinguish- 

Phe fol- 
with the 


will enable oul 


ed the work before named 
howll outline of the tal 
extracts, 
readers to form their own opinions of 
its merits:- 

1 lowly but 
respectable family, residing in a neat 
ft Drac 


W alte r, the 


prugin esta 


Che Lyndsavs are 


cottage at the pleasant village 
hie vd 

futher, is foreman toa 
} 


near Edinburgh. 


blishment, ane resembles that class 
generally, in being a man of masculine 
wv intelligence, His 
uid goo 
married 
he rt 
the mother of four children, Margaret 


mind and super 
wife, Alice C1 


relations of life : 


iv,ts amiable 
im all the 


voung tothe man of her and 


’ 


the herome, a pectect model of pru- 


denee, resignation, ind virtue’; Lau- 
reuce, a brave sailor; Esther, a 
sweet-ttempered girl, blind from in 


fanev, and a beautiful musician ; and 
Marion, avothes 


tunate result of 


virl, from the unfor 
a bram fever, left ina 


state of mental alrenation described 


ry the ippellabon ofan “ mnocent 
+ oe } 


ag i 1 completes th 
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family circle, which lives for many 
vears in! nhle har: ess, t:!! tne 
hour the tath infected by t writ 


mys oO P me, becomes an inf le] ma 


treasonuable conspirator Che conus 
quen es of this havg are estranye 
ment from bis home, an tmproper con. 


pexion with au abandoned female, 
and ultimately imprisonment and trial 


for the 


however, convicted; 





crime of sedition. 1 
ind on beimg 
discharged, be resolves to fly with his 
making but one 


farewell-visit to bis ounce suunliumeg col 


erring companion, 


tage Phe preture ¢ this act is in 
the author's best manner :— 

“It was late when he re j itl 
door of his own | ‘ | ' 


his bra been tidhened wet 


info a teaporar¥’ madness, There scis 


not wickedness en stam da re t 


tu have suffered him t » pout tis cle ‘ 


rate purpose mloexecution bie’ Vio. 
ently threw vu the door, a cu 
tered with a face on whieh the tiush 
ol debauchery luge dt tearful ore the 
wan aud ghastly hue brought there 
by the blue daimmps of a stone cell 


Alice and Margaret 
vether, beside a small turf tire; but 


were tti t 


veither of them could move on thos 
greataud sudden joy. Thes had known 
he was not to Gre: but chevy had ex 
ye ted everlasti eexpotriatiow. Now 
rT sto before them om his ow 
house byw th ht of his own tire 


nd their hearis died within t mn \ 


sivt a groan L gtsp, was lis only 
welcome ie knew well the caus 
of such silence, but he determined to 
nisunderstind ot, that he ongbt, by 


his Own tnyustice and cruelty, fortify 


the sas we resolution of Mis soul. 
What kind efa recept e this fur 
Ahusbaud or a fates retuconwey from 
long, crucl, and unjust in prisonment? 
Hers not Iam me hither 


farewell tu 


u all idioburch is no pl t ir 
me, \ thoth know that Twa send 
you all the money Lean. But I must 
leave bits whit - wile, vive une 
your hand [hope you are glad Lam 
set tree 

“These words struck pon then 
hearts st they werer ermg 
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They beth 
gy down their heads, and, covering 


from the shock of joy 


wes With th 

Tha 
between them, and spoke with a lit 
still his 
vd his looks 
it each thought within her. 
self, that hes coutine 
tion had atlected his reason; and both 
hkewise hoped, that, fora httle while 
} 


ouly, it might be even so. 


ir heads, bothsore] 


infatuated man sat down 


the move eutleness Jut 


words were so hurried, 


so wil, tl 


nentor hus lbera. 


But soon 
they were sure that he was lost to 


them, perhaps for ever; for there 


came a sterner expression over his 


countenance; and in Sy} thing of his 


departure, he used fewer words, but 


these were ca In, UNE CULVor l, ind re. 


solved * [have sworn, and [ w 
keep to my oath, im face of pers 
tion, and poverty, and death, to leave 
this a rsed [Edinb ha, arn 1 that 
{ to it [ w st iy 1 V 
wh 1: Huts phave Tee 
to | t yoursels ) net 
Alu mf attempt to ulter one 
W I wil, and oust ) W hat, 
\I ret, wally 1 t to | tupa 
’ vratust sour father? Morgaret 
had risen from her stool, on wh 
s had fe rs sat it mreht by her fa- 
ther’s knees, Bat his stern voice stopt 
bie she wasalt ttutake hish x 
" yeseech him t to leave them all 
estan She rem ied motionless, 


Vithr lier pal ind Weeping face lean- 


ing towards hin Irn 


‘ st in fear, while 
her 


mother sat still covering her face, 


amd knowing, tt larkuess of her 
siylit id her soul, t { all was lost 
“At that moment, all eves were 
turned from the fitful glimmering of 
the peat-tice, towards the door of the 
nall room an which the old woman 
ba md Ww hs med slowly open 
! of itselt * Gsod live merey upon 


us! said Walter Lyudsay, as 


his wm 


rer, Who brad be sv long bed-rdden 


mid palsy-stricken, came trembling 


! 


mil tottering towards them, with her 


long prey locks hanging over het 
dimeyes and withered cheeks, and 
her hands held upin angry ud me- 
lancholy upbrardiog of her sinful se 


* li thou leavest thy 


Walter, take ys 


wile and children, 


th thee th IT sé 








y beth 
vering 
sorely 
i d IW 
ha lit 
ill his 
Is looks 
ir her. 
libera. 
id both 
while 
il soon 
lost to 
there 
rer his 
r of his 
ls, but 
ind re. 
[ w 


» le ive 





nless, 
lean- 
while 
r face, 


of her 


upon 
Ss 1no- 
widen 
Ln ng 
h her 
r her 
. and 
1 me- 





thy mother along witnu the curse of 
thy couscience and the curse of thy 
God" Aud with these words, she, 
who had, till this momeut, been for 
years a palsied cripple, fell down 
upon the floor, and, without motion 
or groan, lay as if she were dead, 

[tall passed in a moment of won- 
der and amazement; but the apparent 
corpse was soon lifted up and laid 
upon its bed, Alice and Margaret 
were busy in trying to restore her to 
life—hoping that it might be buta 
swoon, from the grievous fall. Ler 
miserable son, seeing that she was 
dead, rushed out of the house, with her 
curse yet shricking in his ears—and 
knew that, in this world, his misery 
was perfect.” 

Le ultimately flies, and his family 
are obliged to quit their ruzal abode 
in order to seek a livelihood in one of 
the close lanes of the capital. 

Here, by teaching a little school, 
the Lyudsays support nature, and are 
respected in thei downcast station 
Laurence returus from the West In- 
dies, aud is accompanied in his joyful 
visit by «a youthful English sailor 
named flarry Needham, between 
whom and the lovely Margaret an at 
tachment ensues. ‘The boy ts acci- 
dentally drowned on a Sabbata day, 
which he and her own love induced 
Margaret to break by sailing in a 
boat upon the Frith of Forth ; and 
from this period “ death's shafts fly 
thick.” Walter Lyndsay, the father, 
dies miserably at Glasgow; Esther 
and Marion die of typhus fever; 
Alice, the mother, soon sinks into the 
grave; and, in short, all die but Lau. 
rence, who is abroad, and Margaret, 
who is kindly taken into the house 
hold of Mrs. Wedderburne, and ap- 
pointed governess to her younger 
daughters. In this elevated family 
Margaret speedily becomes polished 
and elegant, as she was before pre- 
possessing and delicate in her person 
and manners. Richard Wedderburne, 
the heir of an ancient race, falls in 
love with her, aud offers his hand ; 
but her gratitude and good priuciples 
rejects rank and dis- 
rd secretly leaves the ce 


triumph ; she 
tinetion 
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lighting residence of her benefactress, 
friends, pupils, and lover, She seeks 
refuge in the west of Scotland with 
Daniel Craig, an uncle of her mother, 
but who had not preserved any inter- 
course with his relations. His cha- 
racter is well drawn ; he receives the 
orphan affectionately, and she renders 
his latter days so happy, that at his 
death he bequeaths her the pretty 
estate of Nether-Stones and an inde- 
pendency. From this portion we are 
glad to select almost the ouly one of 
the Lights which shows that our au- 
thor, besides his sickly and sombre 
temperament, possesses a relish for 
gaiety and humour :— 

“Margaret was'placed in a rank of 
society which brought her (like Jen- 
py’s Bawbee) numerous _ suitors, 
Among these was one “ likely, ac- 
cording to public opinion, to have 
been a thriving wooer—-the Reverend 
Enueas M'Tagyart of Drumluke. He 
was considered by himself and some 
others to be the best preacher in the 
and, since Daniel Craig’s 
death, had contrived to hold forth 
more than once in the Kirk of Caster 
ton. le was very oratorically dis- 
posed; and had got the gold medal 
at * Glasgow College” for the best 
specimen of elocution. This medal 
he generally carried in his pocket, 
and he had favoured Miss Lyndsay 
with a sight of it once in the Manse, 
ind once when they were alone eating 
gooseberries in the garden of Nether- 
Place. The only thing very peculiar 
io his enunciation was a burr, which 
might, on first hearing, subject him 
to the imputation of being a Northum- 
brian; but theu there was an inde- 
scribably ascending tone in his speech, 
runuing up eagerly to the top of a 
sentence, like a person in a hurry to 
the head ofa stair case, that clenched 


synod; 


iim at once as a native of Paisley, 
born of parents from about ‘T'yne- 
drum or Breadalbane. Mr. M"Tag- 
gart was a moral preacher ; and he 
had one sermon upon sympathy, 
which he had delivered before the 
Commissioner, wherein were touches 
equal or indeed superior, to any thing 
in Logan—and no wonder, for they 
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were in a great measure attributable 
to Adam Smith. This celebrated Ser- 
mon did the pious Eneas pour forth, 
with mixed motives, to the congrega- 
tion of Casterton; and ever and anon 
he laid his hand upon his heart, and 
looked towards a pew near the win- 
dow beucath the loft, on the left 
hand side of the pulpit. 

“A few days after this judicious 
and instructive exhibition, Mr.M"Uag- 
gart, with both medal and sermon in 


his pocket, rode up to the door of 


Nether-Place, like a man bent on 
bo'd and high enterprize. Mysie was 
half afraid to lead his steed to 
the stuble—for he was an exceed- 
ingly formidable looking 
greatly above the usual stature of 
horses in that part of the country—as 
indeed well he might, for, during 
several years, he had carried an enor- 
mous black high Cupid Congo, ket- 
tle-drummer to that since highly clis- 
tinguished regiment the Scots Greys. 
However, he was not so fierce as he 
looked ; but, prophetic of proveuder, 
allowed Mysie to lead him away like 
a lamb into a stable which he 
not enter till he “had stooped his 
anointed head.” Meanwhile, the Re 
verend TEneas M"laggart was pro- 


coul ! 


ceeding to business. 

“ The young Divine took bis pla e, 
after a little eleyant badimage, on the 
parlour hearth-rug, with his back to 
the fire, and his coat-flaps opening 
behind, and gathered up each below 
an elbow—the attitude 
others, makes a person appear most 
like a ‘Pray, Ma'am, 
have you ever read Smith's Theory of 
Moral Sentiments ?—*No,sir, L never 
have; indeed, from w! 


which, of all 


. le 
gentleman, 


hat I have seen 


said of it im other volumes, | fear it 


may be above the comprehension of 


a poor weak woman.’—* Not if pro 
perly explamed by asuperior mind 
Miss Lyndsay Phe great leacdug 
doctrine of this theory is, that our 
moral jodyment follows, or is founded 
on, our svapathety itfectious or emo 
tions. But then it requires to tn pat 
ticularly attended to, that, accordi 
to Dr. Adam Siaith, wede not sen 
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pathize directly with the emotions of 
the agent, but indirectly with what 
suppose would be the 
which we ourselves should entertain 
if placed in his situation. Do you 
comprehend Ma’‘am ?’-—* It would be 
presumption in me, Mr. M‘Taggart, 
tosay that I do perfectly comprehend 
it; but I do a little, aud it seems to be 
pretty much like what you ilusirated 
so eloquently in your discourse Jast 
Sabbath.’"—* Yes, Maam, it is the 

Which | unfolded under the 
stronger light of more advanced phi- 
losophy You will Miss 
Lyndsay, that often a man is placed in 
a situation where he feels m thing for 
himself, but 
server, notwithstandiny, feels for him 


we fechings 


germ, 


obser ve, 


where the judicious ob- 


perhaps pity, or even disgust’— 
and with that he expanded himself 
before the chimney, not unlike a yreat 
turkey-cock with his) van-tail dis- 


played ina farm-yard) = Margaret re- 
quested him to have the gooduess to 
take ker and stir up the fire. 
* Certainly, Ma’am, certaraly-—that is 
an office which they say aman should 
not take upon himself, uuder 
but I hope Miss 
Lyndsay does not look upon me asa 
Pherewith he 

ultingly the large lump of coal, ai 

continued, * Then, Ma‘’am, as to the 
but \ly- 
sie Open dthe door, and came in wit! 
1 fluster. * My 
M*Tagyart; that beast o'\ours is eat- 
ing the itll take James Adams 
a forenoon-job with his plane to smooth 


the p 
seven 
years acquaintance ; 


stranger.’ smashed ex- 


Sense of Proprie ty; here 


‘ 
Otis ence, \Ir 
rib 
deevil o'a horse 


better than 
was 


aff the splinters—he'sa 
and likes 
last vear's 


shavings 
This 
luterraption to 


yon, 
hay.’ iwk 


ward the * voung 
was withiua few 
the gq 

withdrew and 
forthwith 


Before Margaret could reply, 


man elog lent, wi 
paragraphs of puttiug 
Bat My su 

Ms Toegeart 
heart, 


Mr 


declared — lis 


he strenuously urged his suit “The 


heritors are bound to build me a new 
and the te 


Miatse 
bem exhausted. | have raised apt 


‘ 
nds are far from 


cess faugue 


nlation, and ¢ preci 
’ 


‘ sul ChAWUC ( 








ions of 
) What 
eclings 
fertamn 
Jo you 
uld be 
iggart, 
rehend 
is to be 
sirated 
se Jast 
is the 
er the 
d phi. 

Miss 
ict | i 
ug for 
us ob- 
or him 
st’— 
nse lf 
preat 
il dis- 
ret re- 
ess to 
vc tire. 
that is 
hould 
seven 
» Miss 
casa 
“lex. 
» ane 
lo the 
\ly. 
. will 


Mi 


bell is the friend of the clergy. The 
stipend is £137. 17s. 6d. in money— 
and likewise from the Widows’ Fund 
you will be entitled, ov» my decease, 
io £30 per annum, be it less or more— 
so. that'———Margaret was 
whelined withsuch brilliant prospects, 
and could not utter a word. ‘ Give 
me, Ma'am, a categorical answer—be 
composed—be quiet—I respect the 
natural modesty of the sex—but as 
for Nether Place, it shall be settled as 
you and our common friend Mr, Os- 


over 


wald shall fix, upon our children.” 
Acateg 
Margaret did not very clearly under- 
stand; but she instantly felt that per- 
haps itmight be the little ex pressive 
word—“ No; 
hazarded that 
M'Taggart, the 
was coufounded and 
could not beleve 
they were, and msisted upon anu im 
mediate explanation. In a few mi 


orical auswer was one which 


and accordingly shie 
monysyllable. Mr. 
Man of the Medal, 
irritated—he 


his ears, long as 


nutes things were brought to a pro- 
md it was felt that the 
Sermon on Sympthy, had not pro- 
duced the expected effect. It is grie- 
vous to think, that Eneas was barely 
civil on his departure; and flung his 


per bearing 


leg over old Cromwell with such ve- 
hemence as almost to derange the ba 
lance of 


power, and very nearly to 


bring the pride of the Presbytery to 
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the gravel. However, he regained his 
equilibrium, and 


With his left heel insidionsly aside, 
Provoked the caper that he seemed to 
chide, 


til) he disappeared out of the avenues 
from the wondering eyes of Mysie, 
who kept exclahumeg, “ Safe us—he’s 
like a rough rider! Luke now, the 
beast’s funking like mad, and then 
up again wi’ his forelegs like a per- 
fect umcorn,’ 

Che successful wooer comes at last 


iu the person of Ludovie Oswald, a 


wounded cusign, aud son of the nu- 
nister of the parish. With a wowan's 
waywardness, Margaret prefers him 
toall the world, and weds him, though 
warned of his having been guilty of 
much vice and atrocity m his early 
vears. ‘The fruits of these eccentrica 

ties appear soon after their marriage, 
in the shape of a preceding wile, aud 
1 boy four years old. Margaret, ouce 
more Lyndsay, is dre vdfully shocked 
by this tri il, but, as usual surmounts 
it In a space, the first Mrs. Oswald 
dies ; the husband, who had fled, re 

turns penitent and dying, but is re- 
vived so long as to have a son and 
from Margaret. He then 
iso departs in peace; and the Tale 
closes with an intimation that his wi 
dow is not likely long to survive, 


daughter 


POETRY. 


STANZAS FOR MUSK 


I saw, while the earth was at rest, 


Aud the curtains of Heaven were glow 
A breeze full balm from the west 
O'er the fave of a sleepy lake blow 
It rutled a Wave rats re, 
Andthestillnessof billows was broke 


The gale left in calm as before 


It sley t, as if never awokeu 
Not thus with the dull tide of life 


One cheek may be furrow d by we 


While, free from the breezes of stife, 
Another 


lhe wave once d 


’ 
nm peace thay he Sieepin 


turb'd by the breeze 


SNANZAS TO AN INFANT 


Provu'rat welcome, Thomas Heury— 
rt doubly dear t 
Because, perchance, there are but few 


»mne, 
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Laugh on—Of those, on whose young eyes 
Birth many friends bestows, 

How few, in this wide world are found 
To keep them till they close! 


Though I alone am nigh thee 
To answer thy weak cries ; 

Or smile again when thou has smiled, 
Or feign a glad surprise ; 

Thou shalt put by the world as well, 
Though few pretend to aid ; 

And if thou hast uo flatterers, 
Thou canst not be betrayed. 


No riches have I for thee, 
No gold to make thee win 

An answering love where er 
And buy thee friendship in ; 

Yet, if thy heart be circumscribed, 
Thou need st pot still repine, 


thou lov'st 


For rich men never Know their friends, 


Whilst thou art sure of thine 


My Harry, like thy father, 
Thy birth’s in the obscure; 






























Charades, Enigma, §c. 


No early fame to gild thy name, 
No coat that must endure— 
But the want of heraldry 
Give thee, my boy, no pain— 
Reflect; thou has no name—to lose, 
But still a name—to gain, 


One heritage is thine still, 
If I have play'd my part ; 

A free-born soul, tl 

} 


sat will not bend, 
Join’d to an honest heart 
With them, t 

Whatever Fate decrees 
And what 


Or realhess 


u shalt be equal to 


> 
is affluence, or birth 


—Wanting these 


° 


O! wheu I gaze upon thee, 
This theught let it recall ,— 

The Providence that sent me thee 
Is kind alike to all— 

Breathes there in this world a man 
M e blest than lam now 

Aud 
In inn 


where is the babe more be 


ceuce than thou 





CHARADES, 


CRARADES. 
By J. Tucker, 


of Cornworth,y 


O’er all the boundless prospect round, 
Nonglit by my first was lately seen ; 
My second now do much abound, 
And make the fields look green 


Soon will my whole appear to view, 
Array'd :n robes « 
And thusthe s 


Successively, their rapid flight 


f purest white 


ison’s eer] 


By the same 
Dear Matilda, | trust 
You are quite imy tirst ; 
But that alone nought will avai 





For you will uot surpass 
The mean-claa ¢ 


Wh 





Visils Dy lext With her a 


If my whole youdiscard 
Which the wise aire regard 
Than apy thing else you can wear, 
All your diamouds and rings 


Aud hines 


Can't with it a mument compare 


\ lear] } rhe 
ich dearly rounent " 


ENIGMA, &c. 


AN ENIGMA, 


By J. Westcott, of Clist St. George. 


Yr beaux so rare, and nymphs so fair, 
Come listen to my story 

In silver gay, or gold array, 
I eften move before ye. 

On my fair face my hands I place, 
How very odd the motion, 

Whi a l, ndeed, with awful he ed, 


Keep regularly in motion 
To thought ith I shew the truth, 

My face w iwisdom letter'd, 
Which t r>h rh and low I treely show, 


ss Ve 


DPheough b) t m chaim'd aud fetter d 


ANSWERS 


By Jurenis, of Tutnes, to J. Ws 
( harade, mserted Ja ary 27 
"Tis toa Tradesman great vexat } 
Jo tind in business a Slagnatwn 
By J. Tucker, of Cornu rthyu, to Sam 
sons second Charade, wserted fFe- 


bruary 2A 


"TwouLp make 
Were l to meet 


me shake indeed, I fear, 


the punted Spear, 


